PRESENNNT.... 


HUMOR INA con 
LAPsee ven 


THEY'RE GONNA DROP us IN 
AT NIGHT JUST LIKE LEE MAR 
VIN! I'D BETTER WARN ARMED, 


( ) =) 
cu ames), 
ARMED AND HIS COOLIES "SLIP AWAY ff MEANWHILE SEVERAL MEMBERS, 


UNDER FIRE"... OF EASY C2 STUMBLE ONTO fi 
ONE OF ARMED'S SMACK OOOH... 1 THINK 1 0.0,ED AN 


SORRY ABOUT TH’ INCONVENIENCE, ) SILOS § ater 
LUIS, OL" BUDPY -.. ORDERS 1S E U 


{ Loowir Hat SHIT! 
MAN /SARGE TS 
“ae 


WENT TO HEAVEN , SARE / 
if 


THAT FES OK AMIGO. 
WE WILL, RESUME Bus- 
(NESS AS USUAL LAT- 

si? 


WELL... NOW WE. CAPTURED OAT WART A SHAME ! THEES WELL EET EES ALL 10 THE Goon 

» CASTLE... LET'S POOR Boys HAVE BEEN TAKING coe ode ORGANIZATION 
FREE sAmPLes! Bee Fey ee ney 

TER DEAL! THE CLA. HAS MUCH 


PMWELL, PUT IT THIS WAY,,, 
WE CONSIPER THIS SOMETHING 
OF AN INVESTMENT ! 


DEVIANT SLIXE COMICS AND FUNNIES AND STORIES ,ETC .©1972 BY G.\RONS AND T. VEITCH 
: PRINTED BY THE PRINT MINT - BERKELEY | CALIF: : NONE OF THE CHARACTERS IN 
THIS BOOK EXIST IN REAL LIFE. A BIG GI/TV PRODUCTION: MEMBERS U.C.W. oF A.., 


oe GOT A STRIKE ON PEKING! 


aN \ 


DIE YOU COMMIE COCKSUCKERS! NES Eta ape ae 
DIE YOU RED BASTARDS! JL fair eer te! cmyae CA BUT 
——¢ soRRY\, THIS 1S NO TIME TO LOSE: 


WE MUST MAINTAIN THE DECORUM BEFITTING OUR STATION AS 
LEADERS OF OUR COUNTRY! ANERICA LIES CRIPPLED UNDER THE ENEMY'S 
CLANDESTINE ATTACKS, AND WE MAY HAVE TO GIVE OUR LIFE'S BLOOD 
TO SAVE HER! THE AMERICAN DREAM 15 IN CUR HANDS! 


WELL SAID, 


HEH HEH! DONT APOLOGIZE, GEORGE. IM Ne . 
NOT ABOVE USING SWEAR WORDS MYSELF — JUST A MINUTE, SIR— 
ONCE IN AWHILE! WHY JUST LAST NIQKT 1 FRANK , HOW'S (T LOOK IN. 
SAID TO PAT: SOMEDAY THE COMMIES ARE THE NATO SECTORZ, 

GOING 1 EAT AMERICAS SUIT! SHE “ 
THOUGHT THAT WAS VERY FUNNY — 
RAND TODAY \TS COME TRUE! 


eto S BUT THAT'S 
ENOUGH JOKING 
BOYS! WHATS THE 
SITUATION IN 
EUROPE? 
P Al tes Be I 
SATELLITE "BRENDA LEE" (S OVER EUROPE NOW... BONN AND 
PARIS ARE GONE ... HEAVY FIRESTORMS FROM REIMS TO MADRID. 
. LONOON 1S GONE, SIR! 
WAIT A MINUTE ! 


REPORT ON 
NORTH AMERICA 


220 AMERICAN CITIES ARE 
Now NEGATIVE, SIR! 


LET US PRAY FOR OURSELVES , 
MY FRIENDS! We'VE GOT Five LONELY 

YEARS AHEAD OF US IN THIS HOLE ! 

WITH DESTRUCTION AT 87% WONT HAVE THAT KIND OF TALK AS 
OUR FUNCTION AS LEADERS (LONG AS 1 AM PRESIDENT! JOHN, 
BECOM ETHING OF AM | WANT A TEAM ON THE SURFACE 

JOKE ! ' AS SQON. AS POSSIBLE | WE'LL 

J SELVES HOW COM- 
DESTRUCTION io) 


ATTENTION! 
ATTENTION! SECRET Y 
SERVICE TEAMS ALPHA 


SS 


SS 


SON 


YOU WILL RECONNO\TER | BELIEVE IN Doin" 
WASHINGTON Lion Rey 25 MILE MY DUTY, BUT THE LAS] 
yj dius! 5 


. 74 Bei wo ix z 
-. THERE MAY BE SURVIVORS .. THEY'LL BE INCREDIBLY BURNED.. Poor Bi 
, cc 


THE CRACK TEAMS 
OF THIN- LIPPEDG- 


(AL BUNKER / 


MOMENTS LATER THEY ARE BEINGS 
FROM ANOTHER DIMENSION STEP- 
PING INTO THE ATOMIC RUINS OF 
THE CAPITAL CITY OF AMERICA ! 


THE RADIATION’S, 
INCREDIBLE | 


BOYS, | HATE TOSAY THis, 
BuT YOUR ORDERS ARE TO KILL, 
ANYTHING THAT MOVES ! THE MED 


BEST THING WE CAN 00 IS 
THEM OUT OF THEIR MK 


i A 
7 


. ZZ 
THE G-MEN SPLIT Up— 
ONE TEAM HEADS SouTH 
(NT THE UNSPEAK— 
ABLE DECIMATION... 


JESUS, FRANK. ALL OUR. 
FOLKS. ALL OUR FRIENDS 
PLEASE MAN, 


DONT TALI. ABOUT 
\T,WILLYA? 


HEY ! SOMEBODY'S wa THEY AIN'T GOT 
OUT THERE ! su ee, —NAIL 


MEAN THE OUTS! 


y ZT Yi 


COVER ME, JAKE ! 
IT'S A PERFECT seTUuP 


LOOKS LIKE THEY JUST 
FINISHED 


FIRS fi CAG : 

LATER, THEIR GRISLY RECONNAISSANCE 
COMPLETED, THE SECRET SERVICE TEAM 
REPORT BACK TOTHE BUNKER ... 


THE ALL TERRAIN VEHICLES ARE STASHED. .THE MEN ARE 
THOROUGHLY “SCRUBBED! IN A DECONTAMINATION CHAMBER... 


— 


é nn Perel Woes Saas az 
THEY RE-ENTER THE VACUUM TUBE FORTHE ZO-MINUTE TRIP INTO THE EARTH . 
THAT'S NOTHIN' WE 
FOUND A WHOLE CHURCH 
FULL OF FOLKS ON THEIR 
KNEES THE FLESH STILL SIZ, ‘ 

ZLIN AND COOKIN' UNDER “MAN, \M GONNA HAVE 
THEIR CLOTHES ! NIGHTMARES FOR AWEEK! 

ME N' JAKE SAWA —_ 1 AINT GONNA, 

CROWD OF PEOPLE 7 HAVE NIGHTMARES 
SPLASHED TO JELLY d CAUSE | WONT BE 
INTHE FINANCIAL A\\, ABLE 1 SLEEP! 
DsTRIcT! iN 
JUST S 
FUCKIN 
O 
: [ Dy Fr eeay 10 oes 
Z Ua ANNE AND THE 
- “ KIDS WENT 
j . ES QUICKLY ! 
HOME AGAIN! BEAUTIFUL STEEL AND PLASTIC. 


WN 


Ge 7 > AND Pure AIR TO BREATHE ! 


S 


F 2 Ly 2 7 \ 


RRY REPORTING \SiRt 5,1 CAN ‘ 
DESTRUCTION WAS ALMOST TOTAL TOP- -. \ WAS IN A WAR ONCE 
SIDE». NO SIGN OF A LAND INVASION | 
IF L MAY SAYSO.SIR, THE MEN AND | REPORT, AND TELL Your MEN TO, 


3 E 
\M SURE YOU Did; CAPTAIN- 
BUT Do YOU THINK THE RUS- 
SIANS AND CHINESE ARE GO- 
Y ING TO STAY AWAY BECAUSE. 
rq ‘ou WENT LOOKING FOR 
J THEM ONCE? YOU'LL PAT- 
ROL TWICE A DAY UNTIL | 
FURTHER NOTICE : 


BuT A RULER NEEDS SOMEONE TO RULE ! AS THE WEEKS PASS , IT BE- 
COMES APPARENT THAT THE G-MEN FULFILL AN IMPORTANT FUNCTION 
PRESERVATION OF THE PRESIDENT'S SELF- (MAGE! 
= = 


You THERE ! 
DONT YOu sALUTE. 


IN-CALEF? 


Izy 


Tou HEARD ME, 
CAPTAIN: 


| aE OS CAPTAIN, | WANT THEESH 
THIS 15 7 WIC UNFORGIVE- MEN CONFINED TO THEIR, 


ABLE! WHAT ARE YOU MEN 2 QUARTERSH = HICE AN! 
& WHERSH YOUR REPORT 
: ON THE MORNING 

PATROL? 


HEY= 
TAKE (T EASY MAN 
YER wien N GoD 


GODDAMM\T! 
(VM_SICK OF THIS 


HOW COME THOSE FAT 
CATS DRINK BOURBON AN! <SOME O' THAT GOOD 
PARTY IT UP WITH THE REOK THE WO LIQUOR, FOR OURSEL- 
BUNNIES, WHILE WE GoT. eI VES! ¥F 
STEEL. BUNKS, BEER, AND ? 

TW RERUNS ! 


NOW WAIT A MINIT, 
BOYS... | KNOW YOUVE 


UNREASONABLE OF THE PRESI- 
DENT NOT TO SHARE THAT 
YEAR we » 
NEED CHICKS, CHIEF ! 
THOSE OLD GOOFS AINT 
KX HAD A HARDON IN 


GOT qeiPes, BUT... RIGHT CHIEE ! IT'S DARN 


“VERY WELL" SANS CAPT. PERRY,” "L WONT TRY TOSTOP YOU,.. BUT 1 
WONT SE ay — WHAT HAPPENS IF YOURE T | 


“Abed pos 4 
. ai 
— ca Saale js 


LET'S START WITH ued 
LIQUOR- WE CAN GET 
BABES LATER! 


AUTLE OR, HEY It (SOMEONE'S BROKEN INT 


mp APARTMENT 


| DON'T KNOW WHAT YoU MEN THINK, 
YOURE DOING, BUT You'D BETTE 


MISTER, ILL HAVE YOUR 


PALLS FOR THAT ! 


GENTLEMEN \T SEEMS THAT ONE 


OF OUR FOOD SILOS WAS RUPWR- # 


ED (N THE ATTACK! abe 
PLETING THE SUPPLY INVEN- 
TORY, \T APPEARS WE HAVE: 
LESS THAN ONE - HALE THE 
FOOD WE THOUGHT me 

> (Dees 


THATS HORRIBLE ! You 
MEAN WE DON'T HAVE ENOUGH 
FOOD. LAST Fi ee 
JUST BARELY, SIR! RATIONS 
WILL HAVE BE CUT TO 
ONE MEAL A DAY! 


THAT'S STARVATION! ‘MON A SPEIAL DIET, 
AND | KNOW THAT A LOT OF YOU MEN HAVE STOM- 
\ ACH CONDITIONS TOO... WE'D NEVER SURVIVE ON 
ONE MEAL A DAN ! 
| GOT BLEEDING 
OLCERS, SIR! 1 GOTTA 
EAT ALL THE TIME 


IF | MAY OFFER A SUGGESTION , 
DICK! | DON'T THINK (TS NECES- 
SARY THAT WE ALL STARVE FOR 
FIVE YEARS— AFTERALL, 
SOME OF THE - UR- MORE. 

DISPENSABLE OF US . JV 
COULS BE ASKED To 
SACRIFICE THEM- 
SELVES FOR THE 
NY OCD OF ALL 
THE AMERICAN 
FEOrLe* 


lo WW (EY 


BELIEVE ME, GENTLEMEN, AS YOUR PRESIDENT AND 
YOU BROTHER, | AM MOST RELUCTANT TO ORDER YOU TO LEAVE 

THE SAFETY OF THIS BUNKER AND FACE POSSIBLE DEATH IN 
THE HAZARDOUS WORLD OUTSIDE! BUT | HAVE NO OTHER CHOICE! 

OUR QUARTERMASTER REPORTS THERE |S ONLY ENOUGH FOOD FOR, 

HALE OF US TO SURVIVE THE NEXT 5 YEARS AT STARVATION LEV- 
EL! IM BEING BONEST WHEN | TELL You THAT WE ON THE INSIDE 
WILL BE SUFFERING AS MUCH (F NOT MORE- THAN YOU ON 


VANUARN |, (97- SCENE: THE PIT- 
\FUL REMAINS OF A LOST CIVILIZA- 
TION. THE KINGS OF THE NEW 

WORLD REST COMFORTABLY UNDER 
GROUND, AWAITING THE DAY THAT 
THEY WILL CLAIM THEIR, KINGDOM 


JHE KINGS OF THE OLD WORLD ENACT A SAD 
DESPERATE DRAMA SOMEHOW NOT MUCH 
DIFFERENT FROMTHE ORAMA THEY PLANED 


THE WINNER, KING OF 
DEAD AMERICA, WILL 
CRAWL BACK 10 HIS 
CAVE AND REJOICE OVER 
THIS BIT OF 00G CARCASS 
HE'S WON.. (T WILL 
KEEP KIM ALIVE FOR, 
A FEW DANS MORE... 
LONG ENOUGH FOR THE 
RADIATION BURNS TO cs 
KILL HIM .. AND : 
THE WORLD WONT 
ANY MORE CYNICA 
CARTOONISTS , 


THESE ARE YOUR FELLOW HUMAN BEINGS. ARE YOU MAN ENOUGH TO LOOK 


THEM IN THE EYE? 


BELIEVE IT OR NOT-- A family of mutants born to Mr. & Mrs. Ezra 
Backbean of Hibbing, Minnesota. These "unfortunates" have learned 
to live with their so-called deformities, and all now lead suc- 
cessful and useful lives and are active in community affairs. 


ESTHER BACKBEAN -- Chief librarian 
of Hibbing and sometime fashion 
designer. Famous for her kisses. 
"Esther's got a great sense of 
humor," says her father. "All of 
the children are the same way, 
they've learned to laugh at them- 
selves and not feel self-pity. 
You oughta see the way Esther can 
eat an ear of corn -- it'd have 
ya in stitches!" 


them a permanent spot on local TV. 


JULIUS "JUJU" BACKBEAN That kid can really sell 
pencils," says Ezra. "He'll hang out in front of the 
high school in the afternoon and shoot the shit with 
the kids...then they'll buy all his pencils. They 
like Juju and they really dig his pencils. Juju 
bought his ma a fur coat last year and bought himself 
a bicycle... Yep, you wouldn't believe it to look at 
him, but that kid'’can really ride!" 


HUGO AND CHARLIE BACKBEAN -- These brothers are as 
close as two clams in a shell. Hugo operates the local 
Philips 66 station, and his brother Charlie (the little 
guy) does the book-keeping. They keep everybody 
entertained with a standup comedy routine that's earned 


MICKEY BACKBEAN -- Nicknamed "Mickey" because of his 
prominent ears (his real name is Elmer), this feisty 
little guy is a foreman at a Milwaukee brewery. One 


ROLLO BACKBEAN -- Mortician. 
balming school with honors. 
Hibbing's largest funeral parlor. Rollo's a hail-fel- 
low-well-met who's planning to run for Mayor in 1972. 
Local pundits say he'll get the job. 


Rollo graduated from em- 
Now he's director of 


of the few Backbeans to leave the Hibbing nest, Mickey 
spent thirteen years traveling with Edward Rasmussen. 


Mick is reputed to have played a practical joke on 


Walt Disney that resulted in the old fellow's demise. 


This is probably just a folk-tale though, one of the 
many fabulous legends that have sprung up around 


the Backbean clan. 


HEIDI BACKBEAN -- Believe it or not, Heidi was 
once featured in the centerfold of PLAYBOY mag- 
azine! That's the kind of body she has, that 
even the great Hugh Hefner stooped to pay alle- 
giance (with a little airbrush work on the face) 
Heidi is a Hibbing housewife, married to barten- 
der Joe Normal. They have a few kids, all with 
Heidi's mouth. Heidi was once voted "the sexiest 
umpire in the American League." 


CLETUS BACKBEAN -- Yep, you guessed it, Cletus Backbean is a 
genius! He's got enough degrees to choke a horse and he's 
currently working with the Atomic Energy Commission on the con- 
struction of new systems of nuclear weaponry. "Clete" as he's 
known to his friends once figured out mathematically that the 
weakest spot in the Hibbing Moviola Theater was in the third row 
balcony... During a showing of Gene Autry's.Barbwire he made 
the entire theater collapse using a device he had constructed 
from a popcorn bag. 


JOHN BACKBEAN -- John's handicap has won him 
honors and recognition the world over. Un- 
fortunately no woman has been found to match 
John's extraordinary dimensions (4'10" erect). 
For masturbation John prefers a Bendix dish 
washer filled with raw liver and mayonnaise. 


SILAS BACKBEAN -- At 26 Silas was already the 
successful owner of Hibbing's only sleepingbag 
manufacturing firm. Since then he's expanded 
to camping supplies of every description and 
become the third largest manufacturer of 
alluminum pack frames in the world! Silas says 
he owes it all to the good business sense he 
learned from his mom. "When I was twelve she 
taught me how to budget my allowance so I could 
have bubblegum all week!" 


NATE BACKBEAN -- Ezra's oldest son. Nate was Bobby 
Zimmerman's closest friend in high school. Some say 
that's cause Nate plays a wicked set of drums. Others 
say it's cause Nate's penetrating understanding of 
human nature helped the young Zimmerman boy through 
his toughest times. Nate's special speech problem is 
said to have greatly influenced Dylan's "Highway 61" 
period. Speaking the way he does, Nate is forced to 
be hyper-concious of his words. As a result he is 
Hibbing's greatest poet. 


SANDRA BACKBEAN -- When 
Sandra puts on a long 
skirt, she looks like 
any other one-legged 
Hibbing girl. This a- 
bility to hide her de- 
formity has allowed 
Sandra to move freely 
in the highest strata of 
Hibbing society. Sandra 
is unmarried. She did 
however, by her own spe- 
cial abilities, give 
birth to 


"EUZZY" BACKBEAN -- The most unfathomable and myster- 
ious of all the Backbeans. At 15 Fuzzy has become a 
religious adept with a whole cult of followers thru- 
out the Minnesota hippie community. Next year he 
will travel to India and study under the great 
Mahashmarahasi Ramakanenda. In a trance Fuzzy once 
claimed to be the reincarnation of Jesus Christ. 

Only time will tell if he is right 


And that's the Backbean story! 


FALESH | 


“FREUDIAN TALES FOR THE JUNG AT HEART” —DRAWN By TV. HIMSELF 


5 ee o, F aon 


THE NEWBORN VOID-SQUID 
eee THE SAFETY OF 


THER, 


NUNS 


"LEAVE BE, SAM, FOR GODSAKES CAN'T YOU SEE ARE DEEP IN MEDITATION?” 

SAM FROWNS, PULLS DOWN HIS TROUSERS, AND DISPLAYS HIS PENIS WITH SOMEWHAT THE 
AIR OF ,NEUROSIS~~ a 

"SAM, GO AWAY SAM, GO AWAY PLEASE? 

"AW YOU GUYS. s+), 

"JERK OFFs SAMy a 

"NO, SAM, DIDN/T MEAN THAT! GET OUT OF HERE» RIGHT AWAY, HURRY! 

‘AW, YOU Guys! 

THEY HUSTLE SAM OUT THE DOOR, HE SULKS,IN THE HALLWAY, THINKING OF SOME RE~ 
VENGE TO PERFORM ON THEIR, INFERIOR PERSONS, “I KILL THEM HE SAYS TO HIMSELF, “I 
KILL THOSE BASTARDS DEAD!” HE STALKS OFF. 

MEANWHILE, IN THE ROOM, THE TWINS ARE DEEP IN THEIR YOGA EXCERCISES, JOEY 
IS PRACTICING SWALLOWING TURNIP AND REGURGITATING IT BY MEANS OF MUSCLE CONTROL. 
FLOEY, HIS SISTER, IS PRACTICING DRINKING WATER AND LETTING IT RUN OUT HER ASS, 
BY MEANS OF POWERFUL INNER CONTROL OF SPHINCTER MUSCLES, "CLEANS THE BAD STUFF 
OUT,” SHE SAYS. “GOT TO DO IT EVERY DAY, 

THIS TURNIP EXCERCISE IS A PRETTY GOOD ONE, BY ATTAINING CONSCIOUS CONTROL 
OVER AUTOMATIC MUSCLES OF DIGESTION AND PERISTALSIS, AM ABLE TO DIGEST APPARENTLY 
UNDIGESTIBLE ARTICLES, ALSO AM ABLE TO CONTROL MECHANISM OF SICKNESS AND CONSTI- 
PATION, HEALTH MUCH IMPROVED.” JOEY COUGHS THE TURNIP UP INTO HIS HAND FOR THE 
TWENTY-THIRD TIME IN SUCCESSION. Be 

THAT IS NOTHING MUCH, CAN DO THAT WITH EYES CLOSED, WATCH THIS!” FLOEY 
SITS _IN THE BUCKET OF WATER AND A SUCKING SOUND IS HEARD, SHLLLP! QUICKLY SHE 
RAISES THE GLASS TO HER LIPS AND FILLS IT WITH A STREAM OF BROWNISH LIQUID, THEN 
LAUGHS, COUGHING SLIGHTLY, AND SQUIRTS BROWN JUICE PLAYFULLY AT JOEY. 

HEY! THAT NOT NICE! NOW TURN FOR BIG TRICK!” AND JOEY TAKES TURNIP AND 
SWALLOWS IT. TWO SECONDS LATER EMERGES WHOLE AND LEAVES NOT EVEN WRINKLED FROM 
HIS RECTUM. THEN STICKS BACK IN ASS WHOLE, SPREADING RECTUM MUSCLES BY POWERFUL 
WILL CONTROL MECHANESH2 AND SHLLLLLP! TURNIP EMERGES MOMENTS LATER BETWEEN HIS 

ETH. 

“HAHe HOW ABOUT THAT, YoU!” 

HAT GOOD, BUT THAT NOT SO GOOD AS CAN DO!” AND TO PROVE HER BOAST, FLOEY 
POURS WATER IN RIGHT EAR AND MOMENTS LATER, PISSES IN POT. 
HAH» MAYBE THAT NOT SAME WATER, HUH? “ 

YES, SOME IS SAME WATER! REST OF WATER HERE!” OPENS EYE AND SQUIRTS POWER- 
FUL SHQT OF TEAR JUICE AT HIM, USING WJLLFUL CONTROL OF TEAR DUCT MUSCLES, 

HAH, YOU GOOD YOGA, BUT BETTER!” HE THOUGHT HE WAS BETTER. FOR NEXT TRICKS 
DECIDED TO SHOOT WHOLE BAG. STUCK PENIS IN WATER AND BLEW WATER OUT NOSE. STUCK 
PENIS IN TURNIP AND BLEW GROUND TURNIP OUT PORES OF LEFT HAND. BLEW SEMEN OUT TEAR 
DUCTS AND PORES OF RIGHT ELBOW. BLEW SNOT OUT PENIS. BLEW SHIT OUT LEFT EAR. 

BLEW BRAINS OUT NOSE AND ASSHOLE, BLEW LEFT TOE OFF BY FORCE OF FART REDIRECTED 

THROUGH VEINS, BLEW BONE MARROW BLISTERS ON ARMS AND LEGS AND POPPED WITH AIR FROM 

LUNGS, FILLED HEAD WITH AIR, THEN SIPHONED OFF REST OF BRAINS INTO STOMACH, ROUTING 

FINALLY INTO PANCREAS AND LIVER. SIPHONED PANCREAS AND LIVER OUT MOUTH. PULLED 

TWENTY-TWO FEET OF INTESTINES OUT ASS AND STRUNG AROUND. ROOM FROM LAMPS AND BOOK~ 

CASES» ,JHEN SUCKED BACK IN WITH A SNAP! USING POWERFYL CONTROL OF ABDOMINAL MUSCLES, 
“HAH! HOW ABQUT THAT? PRETTY GOOD YOGA, HUH? 

PRETTY GOOD,” SAID FLOEY, UNIMPRESSED, SHE COULD DQ ALL THOSE TRICKS EASILY 
APTER,ALLs HAD STUDIED YOGA MANY YEARS, HE WAS AMATEUR. "LOOK, 1 SHOW YOU SUPREME 


a. " 


SHE RAISED LEGS SIDEWAYS OVER HEAD. 
DISLOCATING HER PELVIS AND SPREADING ASS 
AND CUNT UNTIL ALL INTESTINES POPPED OUT 
IN ONE MASS- ALL VAGINA TUBES UTERUS ETC 
POPPED OUT IN OTHER MASS. THEN CAREFULLY 
DISCONNECTED AND REARRANGED INTESTINES 
AND FEMALE ORGANS, THEN SHLUUUP! POPPED 
BACK IN AND BROUGHT LEGS DOWN, RELOCATING 
HIP BONES» NOW SHIT Sut FRONT AND FUCK 
UP ASS, HOW ABOUT THAT? 

HE WAS SO IMPRESSED HE SWALLOWED 
NOSE IN TRADITIONAL YOGA SIGN OF APPROVAL 
AND PLEASURE. 

wiHAT NOT ALL+ NOT THROUGH YET. 
WATCH! SHE OPENED MOUTH WIDE DISLOCATING 
JAW UNTIL COULD REACH HAND INTO HEAD RE~ 
MOVE BRAINe STILL CONNECTED TO SPINAL CORD. 
BUZZING AND THROBBING WITH LIFE. THEN BY 
POWERFUL MASTERY OF AUTOMATIC MUSCLES IN 
NIPPLES, OPENED LEFT NIPPLE WIDE AND INSERT 
BRAIN INTO LEFT BREAST. CLOSE NIPPLE. 


“NOW THINK IN BREAST! REAL SMART!” 5 

HE WAS AWESTRICKEN, EYES POPPED OUT AT SIGHT OF SPINAL CORD RUNNING ‘FROM. 
MOUTH INTO BREAST, PULSING WITH ENERGY WAVES, POPPED EYES BACK IN BY POWERFUL CON- 
TROL OF OPTICAL NERVE AND AUTOMATIC EYE MUSCLES. 


"NOW BEST PART.” SHE STOOD ON HER HEAD FOR NEW YOGA EXCERCISE. USING POWER- 
FUL HAIR MUSCLES MADE HAIR STAND STRAIGHT. SUPPORTING WEIGHT OF BODY ABOVE FLOOR, 
THEN, HANDS FREE. REACHED DOWN THROAT AND GRASP HEART, REMOVE CAREFULLY AND INSERT 
IN NOW EMPTY CRANIUM, NEXT SWALLOW EYES (HEART VISIBLE BEHIND NOW. BEATING QUIETLY, 
UNDER FULL CONTROL OF WILL), HAVE ONE EYE PEEKING OUT CUNT. OTHER OUT ASS. NEXT. 
POWERFUL TEETH MUSCLES EJECT TEETH FROM JAW. SECRET POWERFUL MUSCLES IN NAVEL RE~ 
wee OLD ORIFICE. TEETH GRASP SIDES OF NAVEL OPENING AND PLANT THEMSELVES 

“NOW HEART IN HEAD, EYES IN CUNT AND ASS. EAT THROUGH NAVEL.” 

NEXT POWERFUL TONGUE MUSCLES STRETCH TONGUE OUT TWO FEET TO CLEAN EARS, THEN 
CURL UP IN CORNER TO LICK ASS AND CUNT, CLEAN TOENAILS. DRIFT INTO POWERFUL YOGA 
SLEEP, POWERFUL DREAM CONTROL OVER PHYSICAL MAKEUP, SPROUT WINGS ON BACK AND DRIFT 
OUT WINDOW INTO MOONLIGHT, ASLEEP, CIRCLE SKY LIKE GREAT WHITE NIGHT BIRD, THEN 
ROOST QN WINDOW SILL AND OPEN EYES, 

NOW YOU TURN, JOEY. if 

GOSH. SIS, I GUESS YOU,WIN. CAN T DO TRICKS AS GOOD AS ANY OF THOSE. BUT 
GOT ME ONE MORE TRICK YOU CAN T DO-~ 

POWERFUL PENIS MUSCLES STRETCH PENIS ACROSS ROOM AROUND SISTER. PICK SISTER 
UP, LAY HER ON BED, TICKLE EYE, TICKLE OTHER EYE, EYE LAUGH, NOW YOGA TRAINED 
FLESH MOLECULES SEPARATING AND INTERSPERSING,s FORMING NEW MOLECULAR CHAINS, FORM 
ONE MASS HUMAN BODY, VEIN TG VEIN ,BONE TO BONE+ KIDNEY TO KIDNEY, 

NOW HAVE EXTRA ORGANS INCASE NEEDED, NOW HAVE IDEAL OF YOGA, PERFECT UNION 
OF FLESH OF BROTHER AND SISTER, FACE INTO FACE. SKULL STRUCTURE DISSOLVE INTO 
ONE BONEY MASS, SKELETAL FORMATIONS UNITE AND SOLIDIFY. SOFT FLESH SHINE WITH NEW 
BEAUTY OF SECRET CREATURE, INNER EYE FIND LAST FULL RELEASE IN PERFECT MANIFESTA~ 
TION OF HUMAN IMAGO, 
ie seas VOICES STOP, NOW SPEAK TOGETHER IN ONE BRAIN, ONE THOUGHT, ONE YOGA 


ALL SENSORY APPARATUS DISSOLVES INWARD, ALL OUTWARD ADAPTIVE APPARATUS DIS~ 
SOLUTES INTO NEW INWARD PLEASURE APPARATUS 

DIM GLOWING, FAINT THROBBING FROM FACELESS NEW THING, PERFECT YOGA BEING. 
ROUND, SOFT, UNMOVING ON BED, 

KNOCK ON DOOR. 


SAM, “I KILLe YES I KILL NOW, I KILL 
YOU FOR BEING NASTY TO SAM, SAM GET REVENGE! 
YES, SAM COME TO GET THEE! 

§TOPS. EYES WIDEN, ,MOUTH DROPS. 

UGH! WHAT A MESS! LEAVES ROOM 
QUICKLY, HOLDING NOSE, AFRAID TO LOOK AGAIN, 
SNAPPING DOOR SHUT, RUNNING DOWN HALL TO 
TOILET TO RETCH. 

LATER AFTER PEPTO-BISMOL CALLS POLICE. 
SITS SHAKING IN FRONT ROOM WAITING FOR RES~ 
CUING SIRENS, 


SOME PEOPLE CALLED IT A K POCKET OF GEAUTIFUL BEACHES 
A SLEEPY LITTLE TOWN CALLED | |*PSYCHEDELIC PEYTON PLACE", | | AND RURAL CHARM WITHIN EASY 
BOLINAS, ZO MILES NORTH oF | | BUT TO MOST FOLKS (T WAS / p 

SAN FRANCISCO OUST, POWN- HOME AMERICA 


ONLY TROUBLE WAS, (87 DOWNTOWN OLETS FLUSHED DIRECTLY 
INTO THE BEAUTIFUL LAGOON... Z0-45,000 GALLONS OF RAW 


SEWAGE EVERY DAY ! THE SWIMMIN’ WAS PRETTY SHITTY 
AT THE"WRONG END"OF THE BEACH, AND, NEEDLESS TO.sAY... 


THE POLLUTION ATTRACTED z 

BUT, LIFE MOVED ON FROM 
SOME. UNUSUAL WILDLIFE SEASON TO SEASON , AND THE 
. 1 CALIFORNIA LIVIN’ WAS MIGHTY 


EASY... SO NOBODY DID ANY- 


0 HT (T WAS IMPORTANT TO ASK THE RESIDENTS OF BOLINAS AND NEIGHBORING STINSON 
GEACH IF THEY WANTED A GIANT SEWER SYSTEM... (T WASN'T EXACTLY A DEMOCRATIC SITUATION «~~ 
BOLINAS AND STINSON WERE UNINCORPORATED, SO THE BIGGEST LANDOWNERS AND THE COUNTY OF — 


FICIALS CONTROLLED THE RATE OF THE TOWNS: 7 


RGv/ INSTEAD OF IS7 TOILETS PUMPING A LITTLE SHIT INTO THE LAGOON, 1500 TOILETS DUMPED 
INS OF CHLORINATED SHIT $000 FY OFF THE COAST CAND ON TO DUXBURY REEF). 


FORTUNATELY THE NEW | [WAS WITHIN EASY PADULING DISTANCE? 
OUTFALL P Es les upee: 


ee 


it 


INCREASED POPULATION MEANT | [| THE DEMAND FOR A NEW HIGH" 
MORE SUNDAY VISITORS LL WAY YO OPEN UP THE RECRE — 


SEE) SONAL POSSIBILITIES OF THE 
&& =F | AREA COULD NOT BE IGNORED! 


i Tally Sea 
S s 


(OTR 


ai 
RN 


mS i) aS 
AS THE YEARS WENT BY, WHAT HAD STARTED AS MORE YEARS. THE LAGOON? OH, THAT WAS 
THE SIMPLE NEED TO STOP THE POLLUTION OF FILLED WHEN THEY BUILT THE INDUSTRIAL 
THE BOLINAS LAGOON Now BECAME A CRAVING PLAZA AND THE RACETRACK | 
NECESSITY TO HOUSE AMERICA'S SWELLING = 7 as ~ 


TIME PASSES SLOWLY... 


MEANWHILE, ON THE BOTTOM... 


WHEN YOURE LOST INA PREAM., 


MMM... DAT CHLORINATED SHIT. 
TASTES ALMOST AS GOOD AS 
BUNKER OIL! 


IN AN EXPENSIVE APARTMENT on] 
THE MESA , “FAST Epp le PEREZ 


WITHIN MOMENTS AMERICA'S EVER DILIGENT ECOLOGY PATROL STRIKESUT RUTH 
LESSLY AGAINST HE DIGESTING MANIFESTATON FROM THE LAGOON! 


#° ATTENTION 
‘ALL ECO- UNITS! 


TTS BEEN A LONG TIME SINCE HE LEFT poe eu ouR,] [ONFORTUNATELY HES GROWN A BIT SINCE THOSE HALCYON. 


CREATURE'S INSTINCTS DIRECT HIM UNFAILINGLY BACK | | DAYS WHEN HE SwWAM wiTH HIS Cale \N THE DEEP 


MOM, ITS ME, 
SP UITMe BIMBY! 


MERE EARTH'S 7- YEAR WOSBLE... THE SIDEWAYS PRESSURE BUILDING SINCE 19061. THE COMPLEX ARRANG 
EMENT OF MOON, SUN, AND STARS — ALLTHIS, AND ONE MUTATED TUNAEISH oN 


Na ti mage eens == P coat 
ONCE A MAN WALKED THE PEACEFUL COAST WITH HIS WIFE, WROTE POEMS, AND RAISED A FEW KIDS... THEN| 
CAME THE SEWER... NOW, LIKE ATLANTIS OF OLD, HIS LIFE HAS SUNK BENEATH THE SEA, BANISHED BY 
FATE FROM THE ROUGH SOIL THE SMOOTH STONE , THE SOFT GRASS, MAYBE NEXT TIME HELL LOOK BEFORE HE FLUSHES. 


TRICKY PIGGY 


HMM.: UNDERGROUND’ 
comics! 


SCENE: POLICE HDaTRS. 


LAST STORY. 


YEAH~ CHECK 
OUT THE 


[oRon! VEITCH AND IRONS 


TIME, TRICKY! 


[THis SHE Most Disqus 
ING THING UVE EVER SEEN! 
THESE PEOPLE ARE MAK- 
ING LOVE ON A PILE OF 


YES SAM , THESE COMICS) 
CHARACTERS ARE MAK- 


WHILE , ACROSS TOWN, 
HEY T LOOKIT THIS 

PIC \ DREW FOROUR > 
NEW COMIC THE NIX AN! 


THIS 15 GREAT, @.t 
BUT WHAT'LL WE 
DO FOR AN ENCORE?, 


NIXON &-J.E. 
Hoover FIGHT 
ING OVER A 
DEAD og! 


AT HEADQUARTERS: 

THE EVIDENCE 1S PILING 
UP AGAINST IRONS AND 
VEITCH, SAM! DID YOU 
READ THEIR LEGION OF 
CHARLIES Comic? 


FOR OUR NEXT COMIC. 
WE HAVE SPIRO AND 
THE NIX DOING (T ON 


ve ey 


FAR OUT! 
WITH PURPLE- 
ASSED BABOONS 
LICKING THEIR 

TOES! 


TRICKY PIGGY 
LISSEN, G.1... HOW ABOUT 


(to You THINK THE 

PIGS WILL GET US 

For THESE INSANE 
COMIX, TV. 2 


STITUTIONAL RIGHTS, 
REMEMBER 


POLICE BEWARE! 
EVERY CROOK'S ALIBI: 
ConstyTUTIONAL RIGHTS | 
1 THINK 10S TIME 10 PAY) 
VEITCH AND (RONS A 
LITTLE VISIT, SAM! 


LOOK TRICKY! 
VENITH HAS HIS 
OWN MAGAZINE! 


SELLS THIS CRUD 
THROUGH THE MAILS! 


» 
FOLLUTING 


THE 
U.S. MAILS | THAT'S 


TRICKY PIaay 


[THE COPS CLOSE IN ON 

THE ABANDONED WARE- 
HOUSE WHERE @I/TV PRO- 
DUCE THEIR SMUT... 4 


Hk FOR 

CALLING US (N 

ONTHIS ONE, 
TRIcKy! 


TOEANWHILE, INSIDE 

V TELL YA, Qi, , FOR OUR 

NEXT BIG BOOK WE GOT- 
TA COMBINE THE IDEAS 
IN "BIGHT COMIX" WITH 
THE GRUESOME POLITIC- 
AL REALITIES OF "CHAR- 
LIES" 


DONT FORGET MOTHER'S 
OATS #2. — THAT WAS A 
Gop <TRIP! 


WATCH IT TRICKY— 
Saas GOT GUNS! } 


TRICKY Piecy = | 


AS PIGGY AND THE FEDS 
INVADE THE OLD WARE- 
HOUSE WHERE THE TWO NO] 
TORIOUS COMIX ARTISTS. 
HANG OUT, VEITCH AND 
IRONS PULL GUNS! 


a 


(YES, SAM, THESE 
THEY COULD SA ASOT 
NY ANY THI 
THEY WANTED IN Ar 
COMIC B0OKS— EVEN IF 
\T SLANDERED THE 
PRESIDENT OF THE UNZ, 
\TED STA 


[CRIMESTOPPERS!! | 


© Light comix (FULL COLOR) TS 


TOT. AT BOK 36 , STINSON 


© YOU CAN OBTAIN EVIPENCE 
AGAINST GI/TV AT Your, 
LOCAL COMIX DEALER: 


MOTHERS OATS #2. = God 
LEGION OF CHARLIES BOF 
KULL AS - 5Ot 
DEVIANT SLICE * Bod 


FOR A COPY OF TOM 
VEITCH MAGAZINE 
“THIS TINY COUPON AND $,50 
BEACH; CALIF, 94970. 
NAME een 


Deviant Slice 


Funnies #1 
Published March 1972 


Printrun of 30,000 copies 
6 7/8" x 9 3/4" 
ISBN: 


Artists: 
Greg Irons - 1-23(a), 29-30(a), 31-36(a), 36 
‘Tom Veitch - 1-23(s), 24-28, 31-35(8) 


UNDERGROUND 
COMIX CLASSIX 


Stories: 

2- The Adventures of Sgt. Smack and "Easy" 
Co. 

3- Last Rights 

20 - Our Mutant Brothers 

24- Spaceship Comix 

29- Yoga Exercises. 

31- The Creature From The Bolinas Lagoon 

35 Tricky Piggy 

36 - Johnny Comes Marching Home 


Comments: 
nla 


